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had belonged to her. Only the bedroom was left unlocked.

The maids and the nurse were placed in charge of it.

When old woman Feng saw that her mistress was dead,
tears rolled down her nose like a river. Nun Wang muttered
texts for the soul of the Lady of the Vase. There was the
To Hsin Ching, the Tao Shih Ching> the Chieh Yuan CAing, the
Leng Ten Ching and incantations to invoke the compassion of,
the Blessed One, that he might receive the dead lady's soul
and set her on the right way in the realm of the dead.

In the great hall, Hsi-men Ch'ing was beating his breast.
He cried so much that he had no voice left, saying: "My
kind, sweet sister!" It was nearly dawn.

Then the Master of the Yin Yang came. "I am sorry to
hear of your lady's death," he said. "At what hour did she
die?"

"We cannot say exactly," Hsi-mfen Ch'ing told him. "I
only know that she went to sleep about the beginning of the
fourth night-watch. Everybody was tired. There was no one
awake when she died."

"It does not matter," the Master of the Yin Yang said. He
asked a servant to give him a light. Then he lifted the paper
coverlet. The fingers of the Lady of the Vase indicated the
hour of the Ox,1 "She died," he said, "two degrees after the
fifth night-watch. We may say that she died at the hour of the
Ox." Hsi-mSn called for ink and brushes and asked Master
Hsii to write the certificate. Hsti asked for the dead lady's
name and her eight characters. Then he wrote:

The deceased lady Li, the wife of Hsi-mSn, was born at
noon on the fifteenth day of the first month in the year
Hsin Wei of the reign Yuan Yu^ and died at midnight on
the seventeenth day of the ninth month in the year Ting Yu
of the reign ChSng Ho. This was a Ping Tzu day, and the
.order of the month Wu Hsu. Her spirit is ten feet high.
It will be useless to wail for her until the mourning dress
has been worn. And, when she is put into her coffin, none
should be present whose animal is the Dragon, the Tiger,
the Cock, or the Snake, unless he is a kinsman,

The Moon Lady told Tai An to ask Master Hsu to look

1 Between I and 3 a.m.